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"DINNER WITH DEBBIE" 


HAPPY 
FOURTH! 

HI GALS, 

Welcome to the fourth issue of your magazine, 
GIRLS' LIFE. I’ve been working like four busy 
bees, have been receiving four times as much mail 
from four times as many readers . .. and have put 
out an issue that I feel is four times as packed with 
all the things you want to read as the previous 
issues. And things are getting better all the time! 

As Summer is coming closer, the party page is 
filled with recipes for warm weather delights, the 
fashion page shows the little nothings that we 
modern gals like to wear and the beauty page has 
eye-catching advice for Summer romancing. 

I hope you agree with me that this issue is the 
best yet. If you do, then pat yourselves on the back 
because it’s thanks to your wonderful letters and 
suggestions that I can give you all the things you 
want. Have fun! 


(Pah 


SfcutLee i‘i» 





























































Y VES... NANCY AND I DECIDED 

I THAT IT'S MUCH MORE 
IMPORTANT THAT WE EARN ) 
MONEy TO BUV NEW J 

. SCHOOL CLOTHES T-O'- 

r NEXT FALL.' 


this is great' JJ yeah... just you ano 

WHAT A DULL "^\M£ GOING PLACES J 
SUMMER VACATION ] TOGETHER ~.UG/fS 

WE'RE GOINS TO —— ■ __ 

-r HAVE.' \ V - 


WAIT, I'VE GOT AN IDEA, RONNIE. 
AND NANCy FOUND OUT THAT T 
TO WORK TOO HARD, I'M SURE 

~T THEy'LL QUIT THEIR --• 

r- JOBS ! y -— YEAH..., 

V—. CAN FIX IT SOTI 

\T TO WORK BE 
































(puff/) (puff/) 

_ WHAT A_ 

( MOB/ T 


when i want SOUP, i'll 

ORDER IT,,. NOW HOW _^ 

ABOUT BRINGING ME ] 

A COKE BEFORE J 

the /ce, __^ 

r melts/) 


WHEW... r NEVER DREAMED 1 

THIS PLACE DIO SO MUCH l 
BUSINESS... (PUFF/) / 


no/no/ you GOT THE ORDER all 

WANT HAMBURGER *W7>/ 
MUSTARD,,. JOE WANTS MIS kV/T//Ol/T 
BUT ON TOAST.. SHIRLEY WANTS KETCHUP 

AND COLE SLAW, AND T ~ — - t 

MARK WANTS... r ~--—~ 7s. 


THEY'RE KNOCKIN' ^ 

THEMSELVES OUT 
BUT THEY OOM'T 
LOOK LIKE THEY'RE 
r GIVING UP/ 2- ** 


2H YEAH? WATCH 
THIS... NOW X 
THROW THE 
CUMCrt£Gfy 































SO YOU iV/S{r GOVS 

GOT ME INTO THIS MESS- 
NOW you CAN G£T , 

—^ A1£ OOT Of= /rf 


r AREN'T THEY THE S 

OARUNGEST THINGS 
YOU'VE EVER SEEN, . 
^—~-**rfrr patsy? J 


PATSY WALKS# MS W£# &MW YOU'LL O/G/T TU£ MOST, SO G£T 

PATSY TOMV / 





























































Now at last More-Wate plan that puts 
firm, attractive pounds and inches on 
your body, chest, arms and legs. 


CAIN MORE WEIGHT 


IN 10 DAYS OR YOUR MONEY BACK! 
















SUMMER PRESENTS 


Summers gentle time of lassitude, of lolling in hammocks, carefree time of listening to the 

SEES HUMMING DROWSILY IN THE WARM SUMMER SUNSHINE... HEY! AM I DREAMING ?/ WHY, SUAAMER, 
FAITHLESS JADE THAT SHE IS, WILL PLAY YOU THE MEANEST TRICKS IF YOU TAKE YOUR EYES OFF HC~ 
FOR ONE SINGLE INSTANT/ " 


SUNBURN, FOR INSTANCE.' EVEN IF >OU CON¬ 
SIDER IT ONLY AS A BEAUTY HAZARD- (TO 
DOCTORS IT'S A VERY REAL, CAN-BE-DAN- 
OEROUS AILMENT), YOU’LL FIND IT TO BE 
A GENUINE PROBLEM/ ONE OF THE VERY 
FINEST WAYS TO AGE THE SKIN, SUNBURN 
BARES OUT THE NATURAL OILS. WHICH 
WOULD NORMALLY REEP YOUR SRIN YOUNG 
AND SMOOTH,THEN... ACTIVATED MOLES 
AND WARTS, WRINRLED AND INELASTIC 
SRIN. AND AS IF THESE WERE NOT ENOUGH, 






•SPLOTCHY PIGMENTATION WHICH CAUSES 
YOUR POOR, ABUSED SRIN TO LOOR SAPLY 
DIRTY RATHER THAN HAPPILY TAN. ANY OR 
ALL OF THESE MAY BE THE DIRE RESULTS 
OF SERIOUS SUNBURN/ SO-0-0-O...RUN, 
DO NOT WALR, TO THE FINEST AUTHORITY 
YOU RNOW AND FIND THE 8EST POSSIBLE 
CREAMS, LOTIONS AND SUNTAN PREPARA¬ 
TIONS FOR YOUR PARTCULAR SRIN ANP 
USE THEM FAITHFULLY,' BUT TAKE IT 
EASY! TAKE IT SLOW.' 




THOSE HOT, PRY SUMMER BREEZES CAN (ANP DO) DRY YOUR SKIN 
UNMERCIFULLY.' NOW TO KEEP YOUR ROSE PETAL COMPLEXION LIKE SO, 
WHEN THOSE HARSH WINDS BLOW, USE A CREAM OR LIQUID BASE'BEFORE 
GOING OUT. THEN APPLY A RICH EMOLLIENT CREAM JUST AFTER YOU STEP 
OUT OF YOUR NIGHTLY BATH. THERE ARE LIPSTICK-SHAPED POMADES WHICH 
WILL PREVENT CHAPPED LIPS, ANP HAND LOTIONS COME IN LIPSTICK SHAPE 
AND SIZE FOR HANDY HANDBAG ITEMS TO PREVENT ROUGH, CHAPPED MITTS. 


WITCH HAZEL TREATMENT IS WHEN YOU ARE RESTING IN A GRAND W> 

SUMMER CAN DO A JOB ON YOUR HAIR WHICH IS REALLY SOMETHING! THE MENACE 
OF SUN-BLEACHEP, BRITTLE HAIR REQUIRES THE USE OF A SOOTHING OIL SHAMPOO... 
ONE HAIRPRESSER I KNOW ADVOCATES OCCASIONAL SCALP MASSAGES WITH LOTIONS 
CONTAINING LANOLIN TO COUNTERACT SUMMER'S DRYING ACTION. 






OILY HAIR PRESENTS ITS OWN SPECIAL PROBLEMS IN THE HEAT OF SUMMER, FOR AT THIS TIME 
THE OIL IS APT TO CAUSE UNPLEASANT ODORS. TO PREVENT THIS, WASH YOUR HAIR AS SOON AS 
IT BECOMES OILV...TWO OR THREE TIMES A WEEK-IF NECESSARY.' JUST, BE SURE YOU RINSE IT 
THOROUGHLY. FRICTION DRYING IS A SWELL SCALP TONIC TOO. 

TO KEEP YOUR HAIR FRESHLY FRAGRANT BETWEEN WASHINGS SATURATE A COTTON PAD WfTH 
WITCH HAZEL (IF THIS NOT-TO-BE-LIVEP-WITHOUT BREW WAS INVENTED BY A WITCH, I'M ALL FOR 
WITCHES) OR A SKIN FRESHENER, PART THE HAIR AT ABOUT ONE INCH*INTERVAL5 AND WIPE YOUR 
SCALP THOROUGHLY TO REMOVE SURFACE OIL AND DUST. 


EY SHOULD BE TREATED W 


JE OF THE MEDICATED 


ANP WHILE I THINK OF \T, NEVER, 8UT NEVER SQUEEZE PIMPLES.' T! 

CREAMS OR LOTIONS CREATED FOR THIS SPECIAL PURPOSE.' 

™ -- -~R BLACKHEADS, THAT IS NEVER SQUEEZE’EM, NEVER / SMART COSMETIC SCIENTISTS HAVE CREATED 

m su, "“ *"* e * TU, 5 BANEFUL CONDITION* 


HARA SlVE CLEANSERS 70 ELIMINATE Th 



NOW, COMES THAT MOST PRICELESS JEWEL IN ANYBODY BEAUTY CROWN, 
A BATH.. .TENSION RELIEVER, VITALITY RENEWER, PUTTER-BACKER-OF- 
SPARKLE IN YOUR LOOKS (PLUS YOU GET CLEAN INTO THE BARGAIN) 
SHOULD NEVER BE LOOKED UPON JUST AS SOMETHING WHICH TAGS 
ALONG WITH THE SOAP.' WHY, WITH THE NEW SOAPS, LOTIONS AND OILS 
WHICH TOIL FOR YOU WHILE YOU BATHE, IT'S THE GREATEST LUXURY FOR 
THE LEAST PRICE THAT I CAN IMAGINE.' 


\Y FROM THE HAIR- 


AND FOR EVERYONE, I HAVE THESE FACTS Wh 

RELAXATION HAVE YOUR BATH JUST ABOVE (B„._____ 

w fNVlGORATION^ THE HOT BATH FOLLOWED BY A COLD POUSEJ SR RRRR, 





PROBLEMS FOR PATSY 








MN THAT CASE I DON'T WHO‘HE YOU 

HAVE TO BE A GEHTtEMAN,] CALLIN' AN , 

. •you OLPB/Poy/ old biddy, < 

\---( YOU BIG A 


A/OT FOR. 

ME. IT 
> /SfJ'T.!/ 


HOW SILLY., IT'5 ^ 

* PERFECTLYSAFE 
HOBBY/ 




























































MY FRIENP GERPA’S PINWHEELS 


OF ALL THE SANDWICHES I KNOW, I THINK 
rrmvHEELS are among the prettiest. 1 i 

THINK THERE'S ABSOLUTELY NOTHING NICER 
WITH PUNCH OR A COKE, OR LEMONADE OR 
WHATEVER.' AND THEY'RE SO EASY TO MAKE.' 
HERE'S HOW SHE DOES ITi MMMM, GOOD.' 


HERE ARE SOME OF THE MARVELOUS FILLINGS 
SHE USES/ DREAMY? JUST TRY 'EM, YOU'LL SEE.' 

• ONE LAYER OF LIVERWURST, ONE OF HAM, ROLLED 
WITH THE FRANK AS A CORE. 

• CHOPPED EGG SALAD, ROLL THIS USING A ROW OF 
STUFFEP OLIVES FOR THE CENTER (VERY GAY). 





















































































"DINNER IVITH) 
DEBBIE" 

' IS A FAVORITE STORY OF MINE 1 
ABOUT A PRETTY TEEN-AGE ( 
MISS WHO LEARNS THAT THE * 
r LADY OF THE HOUSE MUST BE , 
PREPARED FOR ALL KINDS OFi 
SURPRISES/y 


D EBORAH watched her mother get into the 
cab and two large, transparent tears rolled 
down her cheeks. 

"Bye, Mother!” she called and waved again. 
"Have fun!" 

"Aw, girls!” Skippy said disgustedly. "She’s 
only going away for a vacation. What’re you 
crym’ for anyway?” He put a grubby little fist up 
to his eyes and wiped away a tear that just started 
to spill across a rim of thick, blond eyelashes, 
making a grey streak across his face. 

"I’m hungry!" he sniffed. "And Mother said 
you had to fix my lunch while she was away.” 

"Oh, all right, all right,” Debbie sighed, taking 
her brother by the hand. "What do you want?” 
"Peanut butter ’n jelly,” he said firmly. 

"You can’t have that How about tuna fish?” 
"Don’t like fish,” Skippy grumbled and gave 
Deborah a menacing stare. . 

"Well, I’m in charge of the house now and 
you’ll eat what I fix. Besides I have to start getting 
dinner ready and this is only the second time I’ve 
cooked a dinner by myself, so don’t annoy me.” 

"Dad won’t be home for three hours!” Skippy 
exclaimed. 

"I know that, but I have to read the recipe over 
again,” Debbie replied, already feeling a strange, 
quivering sensation in her stomach. The last time 
she fixed dinner, she burned the chops, served the 
potatoes slightly raw, poured Skippy’s cod liver 
oil over the salad instead of the French dressing 
and made a real marble cake ... it had to be 
chipped into serving portions. 

Everything turned out beautifully except for 
the biscuits, three of which Skippy stuffed in his 
pockets to use for knocking tin cans off a stump. 
But Mr. West leaned back in his chair, lighted 
his pipe the way he did after he’d enjoyed a meal 
thoroughly and smiled at his new "housekeeper”. 

Just as she staggered up to begin stacking the 
dishes, the doorbell clanged loudly. Skippy dart¬ 
ed from his chair, glad for an excuse to get out 
of finishing his milk. He came back waving the 


familiar yellow Western Union envelope. 

"It’s a telegram! It’s a telegram!’* he cried 
excitedly. "Maybe Mom doesn’t like California 
and is coming home, huh?” 

Mr. West tore the envelope open hurriedly, 
seized by an unnamed dread. "Oh,” he breathed 
a sigh of relief. "It’s only Uncle Jake. He’s com¬ 
ing to spend a week with us tomorrow." 

"Only Uncle Jake!” Debbie exclaimed. "Oh, 
no! Without Mother around, all of our lives will 
be in danger!" 

"Now, Debbie,” Stanley West replied gently. 
"It’s true Jake is a little eccentric, but, after all, 
he isn’t Count Dracula.” 

"But, Daddy! The last time he set the house on 
fire, and the time before that he flooded the liv¬ 
ing room, and the time before that... all those 
awful red beetles! Mother knew what to do, but 
I’m all alone and what’ll I do if he starts invent¬ 
ing some crazy thing that will kill all of us while 
we’re sleeping or something?” 

"Uncle Jake is really harmless and a lovable 
old character, you’ll have to admit that, Deborah. 
Maybe he is somewhat strange, but, then, aren’t 
we all, in our own way? However, I’ll give him 
strict orders about inventing while he’s visiting us 
this time,” Mr. West said with a deep kindness 
and philosophical acceptance of his older broth- 
er’speculiar behavior. 

The following evening, Uncle Jake burst in the 
door, his thick, white hair flying in different di¬ 
rections, his rimless spectacles sitting atilt on his 
prominent nose and his arms loaded with new 
toys for Skippy. 

"Uncle Jake! Uncle Jake!” Skippy yelled and 
gave forth with a special Indian war whoop his 
uncle had taught him. 

Deborah and her father greeted him less en¬ 
thusiastically but with equal affection. 

"Well, well,” Uncle Jake said with astonished 
admiration. "Debbie’s a young lady. All grown 
up and pretty enough to win a prize!” 

Debbie’s green eves brightened at the complin 





ment and she brushed her pale, blond bangs 
away from her forehead in a short, self-con¬ 
scious movement. It was true. As if overnight and 
by some touch of a magic wand, she had become 
a great beauty, her fragile bone structure and 
ivory skin blending in a fairy-tale-princess kind 
of loveliness that already had conquered a num¬ 
ber of the town’s male hearts. 

"Your room is all ready. Uncle Jake," Debbie 
offered graciously. 

"I’d rather have that old cot down in the base¬ 
ment, if it’s all right with you," Jake replied, 
cocking his head in order to look through in¬ 
stead of over his glasses. 

"Uh, Jake, you weren’t thinking of trying out 
some experiments, were you? Because, well, you 
see, Martha's in California and in case something 
should go wrong, Debbie would be pretty up¬ 
set,” Stanley West explained as diplomatically as 
he could. 

"Me?” Uncle Jake replied with an air of com¬ 
plete innocence. "Course not! I’m used to sleep¬ 
ing on a cot and used to livin’ in a basement. Feel 
more at home, I guess." He laughed, seemingly 
untouched by the implicit criticism in his broth¬ 
er’s question. 


ther’s place. 

Just as Mr. West carved the first slice, the 
house began to tremble. 

"An earthquake!” Mr. Carlton cried, balancing 
himself against the table. 

“Couldn’t be. Not in this part of the country," 
Mr. West replied as calmly as the vibrating room 
would allow. The silver clanked against the plates 
as the tremble turned into a violent shake and 
suddenly a tremendous explosion carried the 
chicken into the air, over Mr. West’s head and 
onto an end table in the living room with a thud. 

"It works!!" Uncle Jake bellowed as he rushed 
up the cellar stairs and into the dining room. His 
shirt was in tatters, his face blackened by the ex¬ 
plosion, and his wild hair dotted with large 
splotches of a bright green substance. 

Mr. West caught his brother by the shirt tail 
as he danced past him around the table. "Good 
heavens, Jake! What have you done? What 
works?” he asked impatiently. 

"My invention, of course. My new rocket’ en¬ 
gine. It’ll propel a plane at three times the speed 
of sound!’’ Uncle Jake roared with elation. 

"Are you serious?” Mr. Carlton asked, his 
voice now alive with excitement. 



Two days and two nights passed without dis¬ 
aster. Debbie even began to look upon Uncle Jake 
with a quiet amusement and enjoyed taking long 
walks with him in the evening. 

Mr. West called Debbie from his law office one 
afternoon a few days later and said that he was 
going to bring an important client home with him 
for dinner. Her father arrived with Mr. Carlton, 
his client, and another guest, Andrew Carlton, Jr., 
who from the first moment his eyes rested on Deb¬ 
bie was unable to concentrate on anything Mr. 
West asked him about his college plans. Debbie 
was also finding it increasingly difficult to con¬ 
centrate on the dinner^ As Uncle Jake had asked 
to be excused, the five sat down and all exclaimed 
over the golden brown roast chicken which Deb¬ 
bie carried in and placed proudly before her fa- 


”Of course! Come down and I’ll show you,” 
Uncle Jake returned, clasping Mr. Carlton’s arm. 

"Oh, daddy, not again!” wailed Debbie, run¬ 
ning to the living room after the remains of her 
roast chicken. 

"But, A. C.,” Mr. West tailed after his client. 
"Jake’s always inventing something!” Stanley 
West looked hesitantly at his daughter, sighed 
and followed Mr. Carlton down to the cellat. 

Andrew Carlton, Jr., smiling the knowing grin 
of the soon-to-be college man, put an arm around 
Debbie's shoulders saying, "I know a restaurant 
where we can enjoy a quiet meal Saturday night.” 

Debbie looked up at him through her leaf 
filled eyes and thought that a "rocket” engine 
a trivial thing compared with the feeling in hs^ 
heart at that moment. THE END 

























EYESTRAIN, EVEN IN NORMAL, HEALTHY EYES, IS AN 
EVERYDAY OCCURRENCE IF PROPER CARE IS NOTTAKEM 
TO PREVENT IT' PONT READ IN JI&GLY BUSSES, NOR 
READ OR SEW IN A POOR LIGHT. IF YOU MUST DO 
CLOSE WORK (AS WHO DOES NOT?) HAVE A LIGHT 
WITHOUT A GLARE SHINE DIRECTLY ON YOUR WORK, 
NOT IN YOUR EYES. 1 


Eyebrows a 

TREATED.' HAVEN’T YOU SEEN AMONG YOUR OWN FRIENDS 
.THOSE FORLORN BRAMBLE PATCHES, ORPHANED AND UNKEMPT 
LOOKING? HAVEN'T YOU JUST LONGED TO GET INTO THEM WITH 
A PAIR OF TWEEZERS A Kit? DO A LITTLE ROUGH GARDENING? 
BUT NEAT, TRIM BROWS, PRETTY AS THEY ARE, ARE NOT THE 
ONLY ADVANTAGE YOU MAY EXPECTOF THEM IF THEY ARE 
PROPERLY LANDSCAPED/ J*---* 


kW BE A GREAT HELP TO YOUR FACE IF PROPERLY 


• IF YOUR EYES ARE TOO CLOSE SET, YOU 


CAN GIVE THE ILLUSION OF GREATER 
PUPILLARY DISTANCE BY PROPER TWEEZING. 
NORMALLY THE BROWS BEGIN AT A POINT 
DIRECTLY ABOVE THE INNER CORNER OF 
YOUR EYE. SO, EVER-SO'CAREFULLY, 

PLUCK THE BROWS SO THAT THEY WILL BE 
JUST A UTTLE FARTHER APART.' IW SURE 
YOU'L BE PLEASED WITH THE RESULT/ 







>R EYES THAT SEEM TO BULGE MORE THAN YOU LIKE, I 
RECOMMEND THE TWEEZERS AGAIN...PLU! 


-E BEYOND THEIR 


if YUUK OWN BKC 

/W ^SATTHE TEMPLE/ 


OF THE I _ _ 

NATURAL LENGTH. BUT LIGHTLY, LIGHTLY,, _ 
BROWS TAPERED TO A FAINT END 


• BE EVER SO CAREFUL TO GET A PENCILTHAT 
SO MATCHES YOUR OWN BROWS THAT TT WILL 
PASS UNNOTICED, FOR MOST PEOPLE 50 
OBJECT TO ANY NOTICEABLE MAKE-UP OtAHY 


































IT HAS SEEN UNANIMOUSLY 
PECIPEP BY ME, PATSY, THAT 
FORESIGHT WILL BE BETTER THAN 
HINPSIGHT IN THE MATTER OF 


TOO MANY MISTAKES MAKE PAPPY 
SAY MEANINGLY THAT “POLLARS 
PONT GROW ON TREES', I’M 
GOING TO PO SOME VERY 
SER/OUS CONSIPERING.’ WONT 
YOU JOIN ME? 

IF YOU PQI’LL BET YOU THAT 
ONE OR MORE OF THESE BEAU¬ 
TIES IS JUST THE VERY THING YOU 
SIMPLY CANTUVE WITHOUT' 

ANYWAY, AREN'T THEY FUN- 


CRAZY? IMAGINE A GREY FLAN¬ 
NEL BATHING SUIT..ORA PLAY SUIT 
STRAIGHT FROM TURKEY NO LESS.' 

OF COURSE I CANT, BUT 
WOULPNT IT BE HEAVEN-SHEER 
TO HAVE EVERY SINGLE ONE OF 
THEM FOR ONE’S VERY OWN? 

OH, WELL, A GAL CAN PREAM, 
CAN’T SHE? ■ 

GO HAVE FUN NOW.' 


5, EVER TRY A PAINTY, 
STRING-TIED CAMISOLE 
WITH A SEPARATE SKIRT 
FLAREP ANP SPATTERED 


patsy presents SUMMER 


















Summ thought 

PBPARTMPNTf 

PQN'T SANK TOO HEAVILY OM 
THE SHEATH SILHOUETTE, BUT 
WATCH FOR THOSE MUCH NEWER 
AMP SO FLATTERING “TRIANGLE 
SKIRTS*,..I'M HAPPY... EVER TRY 
TO SET INTO A CAR OR BUS IN 
YOUR SHEATH SKIRT? ITS 
STRICTLY MURPER... 


SMALL, SO SMART/ NOW AN INTE¬ 
GRAL PART OF THE PAY OR EVENING 
COSTUME... SHAPES OF GRAND¬ 
MOTHERS BELOVEP UTTLE'SPENCERi. 

...EVERYWHERETHE NEW TURKISH 
PRINTS...GAY AS A CAROUSEL... 


BATHING SUITOR ANY 


9. THE BATHING PRESS 
GOES POWNTOTHE SEA. 
HERE BLACK AMP 
CANARY BELTEP, IT IS 
OF HEAVY DIAGONAL 


FUN FASHIONS 



















%™SL^ 

1 READERS' VERY! 

OMsVwmj*^ /jiSl ll R I® 

DEAR ALL OF YOU/ 

TU ™’““ FJ m 

YOURS, EVERYONE IS VERY KEEN OR THE "READERS' 

VERY OWN CORNER ".' so 4S long as your fine 
/PEAS AMP SUGGESTIONS KEEP POUR IMG IN, HIE'L L 

n 1 

KEEP PRINTING AMO USING THEM... AT LEAST AS MANY 

AS WE CAM FIND SPACE FOR/ 


YOU PERSONAL OFYO/Jr'lETTERS • 

E LOVE THEM AMP HOPE YOU'LL SEHP ME AAQRE A NO 
MORE' 

“*** 

jWlI 

mk\ 1 CBEP^SKiSt 

POSIES A "oBRICKBATS 

Dear Patsy. Dear Patsy, 

Hi! Say, 1 sure dig your crazy mag. As secretary of the Debonairs, I am 
GIRLS’ LIFE. Man, it’s the coolest writing to ask for some tips on how 
mag out! As my saying goes, it’s the to run a successful party. Could you 

most to say the least. A lot of shy give us some hints about a general 

fellas and gals gain a lot in your party? 
cra-zy advices. Sincerely. 

'■'Mt 

Honolulu, Hawaii Brooklyn, New York 

Dear Linda : 


And I dig your swell letter! It’s urn- Dear Janice and Debonairs, 
ply the greatest! Mucho thanks! Although most of the party pages in 

Patsy GIRLS’ LIFE have specific occasions 

SCISEgTA HAVEgSPOg^y^ \ 

~ n are general enough to be used for 

Dear Patsy, aimost any paHy why nQt sfar/ a filg 

Could you suggest some hints on 0 f a ll the party pages? Then you can 

how some of us skinny girls can use one idea front one issue, another 

gain weight? from the mxl a „ d so 0 „_ And you , u 

Tliank you, have ready reference on hand at all 

SUSAN LITTLE times. Most important of all, though. 


Dear Susan, ’ ^ 

Hmmm, to be able to eat ice cream 

JijJRif 

all day! Aren’t you the lucky one? 

Z/T/e e WaT,JZ.’ OUr Sr ° UP «**«*•* 

p I think GIRLS' LIFE is a swell mag 

azine. I enjoy reading it immensely. 


It contains stories and ideas that 
Dear Miss Walker, teen-agers like. Keep up the good 

There was a slight error in your work! I would like to know if the 

[PHer 

Suzy depicted with a poodle cut. The written about teen-agers, 
picture shows her with long hair. . , . ,, . , 

Also, the fiction stories should be cut A falthfuf reader - 

to two pages for more interesting and PENNY WHITE 

V j i 5 mTc£J cape 

shorter heading. Belwit, Kansas 

PEGGY RILEY 

La Crosse, Wisconsin Dear Penny, 

Hoir Parana, Thanks for the kind words! Look 

TL L i’ u , around you at these pages and you’ll 

Thants for spotting Ihe error m the see , ha , , ivc hlue ribhon aumds 
picture. The stag and myself adopted , or , /je hesl ( imd joke 

y ,Zi» SS T,L U miU In,?£,% submitted by a reader , I’ll be 

issue ^ looking forward to reading yours. 

Palsy Patsy 

SEND VOUR LETTERS AND SUGGESTIONS TO: J 



















OWN CORNER 


QUIET PLEASE, GENIUS 
at WORK 

REFLECTION AFTER-SCHOOL 

— ft 

1 saw a ship in trouble onc« you-bo m, .far » ch. l .,l 


!lS,rie£ ou d.^ e * m SS5s^ ci, ' ,wi “” 

w 







































































patsy's do IT YOURSELF PAGE 


I PEAR GIRLS’-UFERS-. I JUST MADE AN APRON 
TO GIVE AS A PRESENT ANP IT MET WITH 
SUCH SUCCESS THAT I'VE PECIPEP TO MAKE 
LAZOTOF THEM, MOSTLY FOR GOOP OLE 
SyPATSY. .. MATCH/ 

™ AS I WORKED,! THOUGHT OF TOU (YOU'RE 
PRACTICALLY ALWAYS ON MY MINP, IT SEEMS) AND IN 
THE HOPE THAT THE PROJECT WILL APPEAL.TO TOU, I’M 
PASSING ALONG AN IPEA OR TWO.' OKAY? FINE.' HAVE 
SUN NOWJ, 

wrmiove 


THIS IS THE APRON 
1 MAC* BUT I’VE 
A ZILLION (PEAS 
THAT I WANT TD 
TRY OUT ON THE 
SAME BASIC 
APRON/ 


S/4- YU "40* MATERIAL 
1FKG. SINGLE SOU); 
MAS TAPE 




TV MAKE * 

















PATSY'S PEN PALS 


ass' 

iSSS, 

ESgST 

EiCTl 

ST 

D£b- 

sSsK 8 "*- 

sS«“ 

sEIT™“ 

SSEC. 

iSSS 


■sss&“ 

feraS® 

ESSBErr. 

aC'“ 

UBS 

2Sr~ 

ar* 

nor 

S3i"„ 


sssi»- 

ssr 

sT 

(BTitte 

ESI-"" 

SASh* 

£»&£ 

sss»- 

S!=“ 

“Ksonl^e^k, 


M”" 

USE. 

BS*. 

ESS. 

easr 
tsss' 
Er- 

SS?W 

KfiSF- 

Easr^ 

S&t V” 












PEA K PRACTICALLY EVERYBOPY IN THE WORLP: 


PERFECTLY WONDERFUL NEWS FOR US CALORIE 


R NEXT ISSUE, BUT RIGHT NOW I'VE SOME 




ARE JELLIES, SALAD PRESSINGS, FRUITS ANP THEIR JUICES.' THERE ARE BEEF STEWS, CHICKEN FRICASSEES,' AND 
SOUPS ... CREAM OF MUSHROOM, TOMATO-WITH-RICE, VEGETABLE, EVEN PEA SOUP.' YOU'LL FINP SALMON ANP TUNA, 
^CHICKEN VEGETABLE PINNERS.' BUT LAST, ANP WHAT A PIVINE "LAST'!, IT IS INPEEP.' THERE ARE DESSERTS... 
GELATINS, OF COURSE, BUT FRENCH CUSTARP TO SAY NOTHING OF BUTTERSCOTCH PUDDING (NO LESS.') 

AND CHOCOLATE PUPPING, ANP VANILLA PUPPING. 1 CAN YOU IMAGINE IT? ARENT YOU SIMPLY BREATHLESS? 

BY THE WAY, THE NUTRITIONAL GENTS ANP LAPIES HAVE PECIPEP THAT SALAD PRESSINGS WITH MINERAL OIL ARENT 
WHAT THE DOCTOR ORDERED, SO THESE PRACTICALLY CALORIELESS PRESSINGS HAVE NONE. 1 TO GIVE YOU A FOR- 
. = CE,n,E jelueshave only j calories to a TEASPOON AND the DESSERT PUDDINGS ONLY 55 TO A SMALL 

PY ON Y0UR WAY TO THE GROCER'S? YOU KNOW SOME GROCER IN YOUR NEIGHBORHOOD WILL HAVE 
SOME (OR ALL) OF THESE WONDERFUL THINGS, AND THEY ARE ALMOST ALL IN S/MALL CONTAINERS SO THAT THE NON- 
PIETERS NEEPN'T BE BOTHEREP,' 


ANP AMONG OTHER THINGS MAKES YOU FEEL VITAL ANP ALIVE' Tl 

































































£563 
























Friends! Here's How To Gel 

NO COST 



I’ll be happy to send you WITHOUT 
YOU PAYING A PENNY, this lovable, 

young, miniature DOG that is so tiny even when 
fully grown, you can carry it in your pocket or 
hold it on one hand, yet it barks 
and is a reliable watch dog as well 
as a pet. Choice of male or fe¬ 
male. You can keep it in a shoe 
box and enjoy many amusing 
hours teaching it tricks.. .active, 
healthy, intelligent and clean. 

Simply hand out only 20 get-ac¬ 
quainted coupons to friends and 
relatives to help us get that many 
new customers as per our premium letter. I 
enjoy my own lively little pet so much. It 
is such wonderful company that I’m sure 
you'll simply love one yourself. 

Please send me your favorite snap¬ 
shot, photo or Kodak picture when 
writing for your miniature dog for a pet. We 
will make you a cherished 5x7-inch enlarge¬ 
ment in a handsome "Movietone” frame SO 
YOU CAN TELL YOUR FRIENDS about our 
bargain hand-colored enlargements when 
handing out the get-acquainted coupons to 
friends and relatives. Just mail us your favorite snap¬ 
shot, print or negative NOW and pay postman only 19c 
plus postage when your treasured enlargement arrives 
and I’ll include the “Movietone” frame at no extra cost. 
LIMIT of 2 to any one person. Your original returned 
with your enlargement and frame. Also include the 
COLOR of HAIR AND EYES, with each picture so I can 
also give you our bargain offer on a second enlargement 
artfully hand colored in oils for natural beauty, sparkle 
and life like we have done for thousands of others. 

Pm so anxious to send you this cute, real, live, 
MINIATURE DOG for a pet that I hope you will 
send me your name, address and snapshot right away for 
your 20 Enlargement Coupons to hand out. Mrs. Ruth 
Long, Gift Manager. 


DES MOINES 2, IOWA 


m*. Send 

JM ‘f Today 

V *”' § SUPPLY 

% 



I would like to receive the 
Miniature Dog. Please send 
me premium letter and 20 cou¬ 
pons to hand out free. 
Enclosed find 


>r negatives for enlarg¬ 


ing. (Limit of twc 










































